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APAR WAS THE WORLD'S MASTER OF CHESS, THE FINEST 
IRSE PAYER THE WORLD HAD EVER KNOWN ВИТ THEN А STRANGE 
FATE INTERVENED, AND OFFERED ROGER THE MOST UNMIUE ОРРОКТ-. 


UNITY EVER GIVEN 70 ANY MORTAL! IN A GRIM GAME, WITH LIFE 
ITSELF AS THE PRIZE, НЕ WAS GIVEN A CHANCE TO Bi 


COME... 
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AST THERE WAS INE ORIPPING SOUND, LIKE THE 
"STEADY SLOW PATTER OF RAIN ON THE ROOF | 


'D THEN ROGER САРАН SAW 
THE SURGEOM IN ANTISEPTIC WHITE 
ИШЕ Я FROSTED WINDOWPANE _ 
тон" EYES THAT WERE MISTER 
рия! 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


WE WEARD THE WHEEZE OF THE BLACK RUBBER 
OXYGEN MASK FITTED TIGHTLY OVER WIS FACE ? 


а NEARD ТИЕ SURGEON?S 
CALM VOICE 


WE'VE DONE EVERYTHING 

WE CAN! РМ АЕВМО 

THE OPERATION WAS 

А FAILURE / NES. . 
GOING.. 


GER CAFAR HEARD TNE VOICES FADE INTD. 
JMMEASURABLE DISTANCE! HIS EYES WERE TOO 

HEAVY NOW ТО EVER OPEN AGAIN! FRR INSIDE 

№5 BOOY НЕ HEARD THE РАМТ BEATING OF НК 
OWN HERAT... HEARD THE BEATING SLOW DOWN... 


ROGER САРАЯ WAS 

а BRILLIRNT MAN! 

THE FINEST 

GHESS PLAYER им NOW J 
NIS PULSE IS 


WHO EVI," 
LIVED / WERKENING | 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


Фен, QUICKLY, ， 
NEATLY, ROGER 
«САРАЯ WAS OUT 
ОР NIS BODY! 

НЕ FELT HIMSELF 

AISING UPWARD, 

RELEASED 
OM Ti 


'AVELING AT АН IMPOSSIBLE SPEED, ROGER 
IME NEARER AND NEARER TD THE LIGHT, 


SEATED ON 
HIS THRONE L 


А CHESS 
BOARDS 
BONY HAND, AND ЩИТ 1 
SUDDENLY THERE [а 
APPERREI 


6 SPIRIT WAS WAFTED AWAY FROM TNE 
'Е АТИ,’ AOGER FOUND HIMSELF IN А 
ONG, INTEAMINABLE TUNNEL WHERE Ñ 
PINPOINT OF ПОНТ WINKED AT NIM FROM 
MILLIONS OF MILES AWAY! 


^ AT1AST!I'VE BEEN ] 
WRITING FOR YOU 
warme, | 


А LONG TIME, 
ROGER a FOR ме! 


AFTER ALL, PVE PLAYED WITH 
ALL THE GHEAT MASTERS DF THE 
GAME! WHEN THEY DIED, THEY 
ALL CAME HERE! SOONER OR 
LAYER, DNE REATEN 


YOU WILL NOT FIND ME 
АМ UNWORTHY, 
OPPONENT, ROGER? 


Wille: 





YOU ARE SAID TO ВЕ THE GAEATEST 
OF ALL CHESS MASTEAS I'VE BEEN 
WAITING IMPATIENTLY РОЯ THIS 
МОМЕНТ. LET THE GAME 
BEGIN 4 қ 


РАНТАС ТІС. 
THIS MUST ВЕ 


HE'S ALIVE! we 2 AMAZING! DIRECT 
BROUGHT HIM BACK Y STIMULATION DF THE 
AFTER TWENTY-TWO / HEART MUSCLE HAS 
MINUTES DF PRODUCED SIMILAR 
DEATH! RESULTS BEFORE, BUT. 
NEVEA AFTER SO LONG. 
AN INTERVAL DF TIME / 


SOME GHASTLY 
DREAM! 2 


UT THEN ROGER CAPAR?S 
WHOLE ATTENTION BECAME 
ABSORBED IN THE GAME НЕ LOVED! 


НЕ FORGOT HIS EERIE SURROUND - 
4М65, FORGOT EVERYTHING EXCEPT 
THE MESHING INTERPLAY OF THE 
CHESS PIECES! дац 


HMMM J YOU HAVE 
ME IN А DIFFICULT 
POSITION, ROGER 4, 


ОЗЕР FOUND HIMSELF BACK IN 
THE OPERATING ROOM AGAIN! _ 
И 
AGA WITH MS BOOY 
1 САМ FEEL 
HIS PULSE ? 
1195 STARTING 


РЫГЫН 
AND ALIVE 
AGAIN! DID IT 
AEALLY HAPPEN 
ME, THAT 
MEETING WITH 
DEATH! oR ` 
DID L DREAM 
iT? 





1126 5000 ТО ШЕ 

HOME AGAIN, ЕЦЕМ!) NEED REST, 

FOR A TIME I FATHER? 
THOUGHT 1°D 


TURING THE 
4ONG WEEKS ОҒ 
СОМУАЦЕБСЕНСЕ, 
AOGER САРАН 
ОРТЕН RSKEO 
HIMSELF THAT 
QUESTION 7 BY THE 
TIME HE WAS WELL 
ENOUGH TO RETURN 
ЖОМЕ, HE WAS 
CERTAIN THAT HIS 
FANTASTIC АРМЕН - 
TURE HEVER REALLY’ 
TOOK PLACE! 


, YOU AGAIN ? | MOT AT ALL, ROGER! 


I-I'M ONLY 
DREAMING! 


YOU SOLVED 
THE PROBLEMS 
MASTERFULLY, 

ROGER! 


YOU SEE, І моу ая, INTERRUPTED 
GAME VERY ІМ ANXIOUS TO АЕБИМЕ 
Tr MUGN T wo E TO WAIT FOR THE 
мы. COURSE OF EVENTS TO DELIVER 
INTO АҒУ HANDS! 


AND I'M GOING MY CHESS BOARD! THERE 
TO SEE THAT YOU ARE А FEW INTERESTIMG: 
GET IT! 5 THERE 


ANYTHING ELSE WORK QUT BEFORE 1 
YOti*D LIKE МЕ ТАКЕ MY МАР}, 
TO BRING YOU 2 з 


TH-THEN TM 
NOT INTENDED 
ТО ВЕСОУЕК 


COMES FOR ine THIS 


ALL МЕМ? NESS / 


TO CLAIM 
МЕ Е AGAING, 


1 FEEL, RIGNTLY OR WRONGLY, THAT 
I STILL HAVE SOME CLAIM UPON Your 
YOU WERE RUDELY ЗНАТСМЕО AWAY 
FROM МЕ! THEREFORE, І SHALL 
„> ивт YOu о TIME ТО TIME Л 





HEN THERE GAME AN EVENING WHEN THE 
GAME WAS SUDDENLY. WYERRUPTED ... 


1 MUST LEAVE YOU NOW, 
ROGER 1 I HAVE URGENT. 
BUSINESS! RN ACCIDENT AT 
THE RRINBOW BRIDGE! 


2/0 МОТ BELIEVE 
THE WEIRD CINCUM- 
BTANCES IN WHICH 
НЕ FOUND HIMSELE) 
50 HE DID NOT 
MENTION Я WORD 
тд WIS BELOVED 
DAUGHTER, 
ELEN d 


Е CLOCK ON THE MANTEL STRUCK ELEVEN, 
THEN ROGER CRPAR'S VISITOR VANISHED, 
AND ROGER CALLED TO WIM IN VA 


FATHER / 
WNAT'S THE 
MATTER? 


IN Я FEW MORE MINUTES, 
TWO WORKERS WILL FALL 
FROM THE ВАЮБЕ! 1 MUST 
BE THERE TO WELCOME 
THEM ! FRAEWELL, 
FOR THE PRESENT! 


1 HERAD YOU CALLING OUT! г EN? on, YES /1- 
YOU MUST HAVE HAD ANOTHER I MUST HAVE 
OF YOUR BAD DRERMS! WORKING | BEEN DREAM = 
OUT THESE CHESS PROBLEMS 

5 TOO EXCITING FOR You! 


WAS 1 DREAMING? VE = 
NEVER BEEN ENTIRELY SURE! 
BUT NOW. I HAVE А WAY OF 


ACCIDENT AT THE 
RAINBOW BRIDGE... 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES | 


1725 TRUE. THE ACCIDENT Г : PERHAPS I CAN MAKE DERTH TELL МЕ 
КАРРЕНЕО JUST THE WAY WHEN ДЕ ABA е ANYONE CLOSE 
DEATH FORETOLD! HE 70 МЕ? THEN 1 COULD INTERVENE 
AWEW THOSE MEN [ ” то A THEIR LIVES, 

WOULO DIE BEFORE ie Мы $ АМҮ мес 

17 HAPPENED |! 


5 н ида NIGH} E RE Yol TIRED, Юю, гм 
а ere Er 15 тит 1 TiRED à, vie RATIO Sot eR ip 
> L 
THE RERSON: TO MERELY THAT bee ا‎ ошм 


FOR OUR GAME 
ROGER wee NOT TONIGHT, д, YOUR MASTER... /N CHESS! 
\ І МЕЕО А FURTHER 
INCENTIVE, A PRIZE... 


му FRIEND 7 \ 
Ч И фа ЗОО АНИ | QUAL то ‘THOSE FWIN 
IN TOURNAMENTS / 


5 вея СПРЯК MADE HIS PROPOSAL! HE 
YOU НА “Ү IT'S А SIMPLE WAITED IN VAIN FOR SOME SIGN IN THAT 
SUGGESTION TO маке, y, THING --- FOR You! SHADOWY, DARK FACE OPPOSITE НІМ 1` DEATH 
ROGER! I CAM TELL „|? BUT IT COULD BE GAVE NO SIGH... ВИТ AT LAST А BONY HAND 
IMPORTANT REACHED QUT ТО MOVE А PAWN ON THE CHESS- 
кі 


YOU SHALL HAVE 
YOUR WISH, ROGER. 
YOU SHALL KNOW WHEN- 
EVER DEATH THREQTENS 
SOMEONE CLOSE To You! 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


сава PROMISE TD ROGER САРАЙ 
соло 
HARDLY 
BELIEVE HIS 
боор LUCK! 
HE HAD 
WRUNG 
FROM MAN'S. 
MOST FOR- 
MIOABLE 
ANTAGONIST 
THE SUPREME 
CONCESSION: 
BOGER WAS IN 
POSSESSION. 
OF & SECRET 
FOR WHICH 
MEN HAD 
УЕВАНЕО. 
SINCE TNE 
BEGINNING 
OF ПМЕ! 


-一 一 


Моне OF NOGER'S FRANTIC EFFORTS ТО 
ORGANIZE А RESCUE WERE OF ANY AVAIL f 


ТНЕУ--ТНЕУ JUST CALLED HE BELONGS 

FROM THE COAST GUARD! TO ME NOW, 

DR. RINE WAS NOT AMONG ROGER ! 
THE SURVIVORS J - 1 


SWE 


THEN WHAT GOOD 15 THAT 16 UNFORTUNATELY TRUE! 
THE SECRET YOU'VE SHALL WE BEGIN OUR GAME > 
GIVEN ТО МЕ? І САҢ?Т USE ) I BELIEVE ГМ LEARNING 

ІТ ТО SAVE ANY OF THOSE HOW TO DEFEAT 
CLOSE ТО ME! YOU, ROGER! 


THE FIRST TIME DEATH KEPT #5 4. 


НЕ FORETOLD THE WRECK OF THE 
LUXURY LINER, SOUTH ATLANTIC 


47 SANK IN А STORM, A HUNDRED 
MILES OFF THE COAST 7 


г I TRIED то HIM! AS 
SOON AS YOU TOLD ME,I 
PHONED THE COAST GUARD! 
1-1 THOUGHT I COULD 


BP 2688's 6000 FRIEND, 
DR. RINE, WAS ABOARD 
THAT SHIP! IN THE FREEZING 
€DLD WATER, DR.RINE DID 
NOT HAVE A CHANCE! МЕ 
PERISHED, ALONG WITH 
FIFTY OF THOSE ABOARD 


WAS WHEN 


< 


WHAT 5 
WRITTEN 
15 WRITTEN, 
ROGER ! IT 
MUST COME 
TO РА65/ 


HIS ПЕЕ? 


YOU'RE А TRICKSTER! 
І WON'T PLAY WITH 
‘YOU-- EVER AGAIN! 
YOU CONT KEEP | 
YOUR BARGAIN ! 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


TEC pest care co меді tuc 
ABOUT WHAT'S GOING ““ HARD BARGAIN, ERE 7 АШ у 
ТО BAPPEN IN TIME TO У BUT P ZGREE TO MAN IN HISTORY 70 OUTWIT DEATH 
ро SOMETHING YOUR CONDITION ? 
т? = 


HMMM / You DRIVE A 


OF THE BARGAIN 
NOW! WHENEVER. 
ANYONE CLOSE 
70 МЕ БІН 


DEATH Wit 
WARN ME IN 
TIME FOR ME 
TO аст! 
VE том? 


—c 

7 WAS THE VERY NEXT EVENING THAT ROGERS | = 

WEIRD VISITOR KEPT М5 GRIM PROMISE! A YOUR DAUGHTER, ELLEN, 15 АТ 
SCENE APPEARED ON THE LIVING ROOM WALL .-- THE WHEEL! М А FEW МОНЕ 


MOMENTS ANOTHER CAR WILL 
А SPEEDING 


ШЕ 
Н E 
Б ЦС ciRvE м тик кою... до 


* НЕВЕ WILL ВЕ ^ 
А РА OF BRAKES™ » А THERE'S STILL TIME 
700 LATE ! А саң, ^ OH: 


ime 2 7 Фа THE THROES 
o 7 OH, NO TO SAVE HER! THAT WAS 
WILE PLUNGE OVER on $: d 
TNE РИЕСІРІСЕ...  П ВЕ 4 RO Я LEAP 
ËL x< ў е 1 SOON НЕ WAS MURT- 

А қ Y ¿ING UP THE MOUNTAIN 

М | й қ HIGHWAY НЕ КМЕМ 

1 ^ 1 ж a 


ELLEN WAS TRAVELING 
W ТІ 


WE WAY TO THEIR 
SUMMER HOME! АТ LAST THE. — " 


BLINDING SWEEP OF HIS HEADLIGHTS 
PICKED QUT SOMETHING АНЕЯО | 





| BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


OGER САРАЯ PULLED ALONGSIDE OF ELLEN?S CAR, 
FRANTICALLY TRYING 70 SIGNAL НЕЁ, THERE 
WAS THE SUDDEN SCREECH OF BRAKES 


LHCKLY, NEATLY, ROGER САРАЙ | 
PRECIPCE --- 70 DOOM! LEFT WIS BODY! МЕ TRAVELED ° 
ROGERS CAR! 1 DOWN THE INTERMINABLE TUNNEL, 
TOWARD THE POINT OF LIGHT WNERE 
DEATH TRICKED МЕ! “ы THERE WAITED А FAMILIAR FIGURE! 
ELLEN ISN'T THE ONE ү 
WND'S IN DANGER? 


DID I SAY SNE WAS, ROGER?) |, WNAT IS WRITTEN GROANN ! І HAVENT 4 
REMEMDER OUR BARGAIN! 15 WRITTEN! I CANT < А CHANCE! DEATH 
ELLEN WASN'T ў I WAS TO TELL YOU WHEN SAY HOW GLAD І ам | ALWAYS WINS -- 
ІН DANGER ? SOMEONE CLOSE. 70 you TD ЛЕ ous SMALL SOONER OR 
Н -— "i 
NO ONE 15 CLOSER TO YOU -- Dus 30 
THAN YOURSELF / 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


lr oe THE TIMELESS PATHWAYS OF FATE COMES TuS Sry, Р 
HORROR | ENOCH CLAUGHTON HAD ONCE BEEN A PROUD SEA- TAIN, 
BUT NOW HE WANTED TO LIVE AS FAR Аду FROM THE SEA AS НЕ 
COULD. WHY THIS CHANGE OF HEART 2 FOLLOW БАСЫ SPINE-CHILLING 
STEP, AND SEE IF YOU, TOO, WOULDN'T 00 ANYTHING TO AVOIO THE... 


UNCLE ENOCH'S SEEN МУ EXAMINATION SHOWED NOTHING: 
ЗСК FOR NEEKS АМО THERE'S У ORGANICALLY WRONG МК .CLAUGHTON , 
NO SIGN OF HIS GETTING ANY | IT MIGHT BE THAT АЗ LOST THE WILL 
BETTER, ALL НВ DOES 1% To (/УЕ, BECAUSE HE'S BEEN НЕКЕ 

STARE STRAIGHT AHEAD... ^ IN THE DESERT SO 2.50 FAR 
дооюне AT, AWAY FROM THE , THE SEA ws 

SOMETHING WE CAN'T Sag |. / THAT'S WHAT HIS STARING EYES 

{ ARE SEARCHING FOR | 


| Т Ам зо HAPPY, МҮ ENOCH , 
| I WILL 60.. ,TELL му PATH 
WE АЙЕ TO GE MARRIED! 


есес oll С‏ ا 





THEN, MAYBE YOUR OLD MANILL 
LET ME IN ON THE SECRET ОЕ 
Ы р меу e rd Lu FORTUNE 


KEEP THEA)... BUT 
ЕКО OUT WHAT HAPPENED, I'LL DO МОТ LEAVE МЕ! 
ВЕ MILES OUT N MY SHIP, 


NOTHING сома ! Now тнат е 
г. WHAT Г WAS AFTER, I 
CAN'T ве BOTHERED WITH Vut 


( MAUNA ! H-HOW І 9WAM OUT AND ама тет) 


e ENO OF YOUR BOAT AS YOU 
GET H&RE 5 ROWED. I CANNOT LIVE WITH- 
QT NOU, му ENOCH ; I WiLL 
NEVER LET YOU $0; 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


FOND. AND WAS РСЖ- 
TER ВКОСН HAD 


Gr каз А vague SENSE OF 
UNEASNES®S THAT CAUSED HIM ТО 


ОРЕН ніз EYED. 








BEWARE! TERROR'TALES 


———,[—s 
ap deu АМТС | THERE WAS НО 
САРЕ FROM THE TERROR | _ 


CAPTAIN CLAUGHTON, 
BUT (Li MEYER SE 


IM SURE НЕ MISSES THE SEA 
EVEN Е НЕ SAYS НЕ HATES IT] 
Е НЕ WERE To FEEL THE SEA 
LIVE HERE № THE. 3 AIR AGAIN, [T 
DESERT, ..60 FAR > 
РКОМАТНЕ 5ЕА.. 


PEELING НЕ WAS ACTING FOR HIG C EET dd. 
INTERESTS, JOSEPH CLAUGHTON BROUGHT Hi^ 
ОБТ, AOWINISTEMED А SEDATIVE, АМО... 


BE CAREFUL. HE'S NOT МЕЦ... 
ANO Е DON'T WANT HIM TO j 
AWAKEN UNTIL WE'RE UNDER 





ENOCH... p МЕН т маў TYERE 
ENOCH... ма М РЫВЕПІб ALL THESE 


YEB, МУ ENOCH : FOR 
50 МАМУ YEARS 1. 


71) НАМЕ BEEN үмітіне! 
MOT YOU бошт мс WAIT 
қ LONGER 


6090 LOND J THAT SOUNDED LIKE UNCLE 
ENOCH | I SHOULONTT HAVE LEFT 
HIM ALONE ! 


Мага GOVE! ONLY THIS 
WATER CN THE FLOOR ! M-MAYBE 
HE'S UP ON DECK ! 


P asi UNCLE 
UNCLE ENOCH 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


GROUND, YOU CAN HEAR 
т Б А MOURNFUL 


WHEN THE NIGHT /6 STILL АМО THE MISTS LIE CLOSE ТО THE 
AN. INE WORLD --- THE WHISTLE OF А TRAIN! 
"ING THING LIKE THE CRY OF A LOST SOUL! AND 
37... 2 YOU HEAR іт AND TELL YOURSELF /775 ОМУ 
PULL THE TIGHTER ABOUT You! 
AS FRED ORMESBEE FOUND ОИТ WHEN МЕ 








CONDUCTOR, 
NOT NOW --LATER, LATER / 7 сдаю YOU т.) боны AND STOP 
BOTHERING ME! 


GO AWAY AND SIT 
DOWN 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


NUT FRED ORMESBEE SUDDENLY HEARD AN 
AUTHORITARIAN VOIGE GUT IN AND НЕ 
DROPPED THE NEWSPAPER UPON THE SEAT 
WE SNAPPED 70 ATTENTION 2 MC 

— БАЛЫШ ЫЕ 
ORMESBEE, THATS НО WAY ТО ALK š 
TO THE PASSENGERS ! AS CHIEF CONDUCTOR) КУНТ 
Гүр BEEN WATCHING YOU! WE NEED 
CONDUCTORS ОВ 170 WAVE YOU 
WANTED 

CHIEF CONDUCTOR 
FOR PRIVATE LINE. 

OURS. VERY 
HIGH P 


— “ына o * 4 
ЖО THAT'S IT, ЕН? I'D P WELL, JUST ВЕ FAIR ABOUT 
BETTER GET THIS SETTLED WHATEVER YOU'RE THINKING } 2 
А OF DOING 4 You've WORKED 2 


WITH Hind RIGHT AWAY £ 
А R FOR THIS LINE LONG 
с 3 г ENOUGH TO HAVE 


LINE'S TREATED YOU ) CASURLLY 
PRETTY DECENTLY! LOOKING AT 


HIS HAND, 
TICKETS: 
COLLECTED 
FROM THE 
PASSENSERS, 
AND SUDDENLY 
NIS EYES 
WIDENED? 
AMONG TMEM. 
WAS A ЕТУ 


CAND... 
ITSELF RARDLY 
THAN А 
TICKET 





THIS CARO IS THE TOP TICKET 
IN MY HAND! ІТ MUST VE BEEN <j 
GIVEN МЕ BY THE LAST PERSON... 


‘THAT FELLOW IN THE CAPE, 3 
1 THINK سو‎ 


THATS A QUEER ONE Í WELL, NO MATTER! 


гм віск OF THIS LINE! WE PASS REAR 
ELMSPOND! ILL GEE TO IT WE STOP 
THERE LON® ENOUGH FOR ME TO 
APPLY FOR 

THAT 408, 


ON SuN- 
LIT. TRACKS 
MEN: 
4ATER, THE 
ENGINEER, 
AHO OTHER 
GONDUGTORS 
CAME 
RUNNING TO 


PALE-RUNNING TO THE END OF THE CAR, ЕЛЕ. 
BEE POUND NO ONE THERE / МЕ LEANE 


MEY, YOU, THERE... 
ORMES: 
foun ths Mack FROM THE САЙ DOORWAY AND... 


сав? WAIT... Z 
Ў HEY, JOg--- A к\н WITH 
А МАСК САРЕ JUST GOT OFF! 


IND 40, SOON AFTER, THE GREAT TRAIN ROLLED 
FROMM THE DEPOT! WITH. GATHERING SPEED IT 


AMYTHMIC CLICK OF ТБ WMEELS FCHOED. 
GREEN GOUNTAYSIDE AT THE END OF WS САЯ, FRED 


1 


LIVES! 1 MEARO „/ TRUCK RIGHT AWAY! 
SOMETHING” [SETTER ТЕЦ. THE РАБ" J 
THATS POR) SENGERS THERELL BE AT 7 

п LEAST AN HOUR'S DELAY, 


, HAVE AN ACCIDEN 





— 
АШ) + TRAN CREW BEGAN АМ EAR- 
WEST SEARCH AND FRED ORMESBEE 
WHITEO 741 EVERYONE WAS BUSILY 
СМЕСМІНО THE WHEEL TRULI 
SAENTLY, HE SLIPPED AWAY 
Гц. HURRY AND BE BACK 
ВЕРОНЕ THEY FINISH! 


а WAGON ! 6000. 


MAYBE HE CAN SET МІ 


STRAIGHT! 1 


TH 
LOST IN THIS 


TREES AND 
SHRUBS NTS 
SHADOWY, м- 


Верай 
ABLE shares! 


THEN, 
SUDDENLY, 


WHATS THRT...2 2 
WHY SHOULDN'T 1 
GO THERE ? WHO ARE 
YOU, ANYWAY . 


ARE WHAT 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


ВТ WO SOONER HAD FRED ORMESBEE SET UPON 
i THE ROAD WHEN IT BEGAN TO RAIN, A MISTY, 
; COLD маім THAT PENETRATED TO WS VERY BONES! 
WE PULLED WIG CORT TIGHTEA ABOUT HIM, BUT 
[|| SIAL THE SUDOEM MAIN CALLED HIS BLOOD: 


STRANGE }...\т DIDN?T LOOK 
AT ALL LIKE RAIN A FEW 
ь MINUTES BACK / 


БАУ, FRIEND, DO NOT 60 THERE! STAY AWAY 
WHERE'S NUMBER Ў FROM THAT PLACE ! TAKE NO 
THIRTEEN LONG < JOB YOU ARE OFFERED 


THAT-- THAT WAGON! 
- 477$ AN OLD-FASHIONED 
MEARSE / 


WAIT! Вит HEED 
„МУ WARNING / 


G/DD0P І 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


` 
HESS GONE! PLNNY--WONDER AED ORMESBEE CONTINUED ONWARD 
WHAT НЕ WAS TALKING ABOUT? TL SUDDENLY НЕ CAME TO A АЯШ Макет» кшт 
WELL, PLL 60 ON A LITTLE gl 4040 TRACK NALF-NIDDEN AMID OVER Er 
FURTHER ANO THEN IF I 514106) GAOWN WEEDS! THE RAILS WERE BUT D 
DWTFIND THE PLACE, ILL TURN | RUSTED THINGS AND THE ROADBED A 
BACK/ THIS MIST 18 бегіне | MEGLECTED, DECAYING AFFAIR! 
HEAVIER, 
E 2 THESE ARE RAILROAD 
TRACKS, ALL RIGHT, 
BUT ГО LIKE TO SEE 
THE TRAIN THAT 
COULD тов 


AT ет: Twas Ө THE 000% в HALF-OPEN 
ке TD 12 І GUESS ГМ TD GO а 


Ба (У 


RIGHT IN 


2% — 5 
INTERING, THE CONDUCTOR FOUND A MUSTY, CLOYING ВС му Fen rh ho сте 
ODOR LAY LIKE A SHROUD UPON A SMALL ROOM, BARREN ч ; 
SAVE FOR CNAIRS AND A TABLE BEMWD WHICH SAT A CONCERNEO OVER MY LITTLE MASK 


COME IN, COME IN! YOU KAVE Кара Meg TO INE 

COME ABOUT THE СМЕЕ Да ORMESBEE — - na THIS пляма? 
сонбистой S POSITION \ FREO ORMESBEE! LITTLE J d 
OFFERED ІН ТООАУ5 ( " r 

PAPER, 1 PRESUME! 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


NOW 70 GET DOWN ТО BUSINESS! THEN JUST SIGN Ў ALL RIGHT, тие DONE) 1- 170 LINE то 
ТИ МАНЕ YOU CHIEF CONDUGTOA, THIS, PLEASE? 17% NOW! YOULL ТААТ / STAAT IN THE 
PRY YOU TW/CE YOUA PRESENT. OUST THE STANDRAD MORNING вит І 
SALARY AND YOU'LL HAVE ONLY EMPLOYMENT - REPO! DON'T KNOW IF 2 
ONE ТАР А DAY! HOW ABOUT Ам! 


TTWICE MY | 1054 THINGS BETTER 
SALAAY AND ONE HN ON YOUR FIRST 
TRIP А DAY! : 
371775 A. 

DEAL! 


= ==. IDE, FRED ORMESBEE HURRIED THROUGH INE GOLD 
NERIS М = D we, L- Pu тау e Зоо o чил Ар үш ue erm TO 
А z GONCERH HIMSELF ABOUT THE S. 
YOU IN THE MORNING, Д. THINKS--THANNS 7)) ула / mn : 
MR.ORMESSEE! Иа. VERY MUCH! KIND OF А QUEER 

Ss 1 BIRD, T GUESS! BUT 
WHO CARES ГАТ THAT 

KIND О? DOUGH AND 

ONLY ONE TRIP A DAY 
Ê не CAN WEAR ALL THE 
MASKS HE WANTS / 


TALKING [GET ABOARD, ORMESBEE! WHERE'D де 
SRSKLY, THE YOU DISAPPEAR TD? YOU MUST:VE “SN | 
CONDUCTOR HEAAD THINGS. WE FOUND NOTHING! 
FOUND HS |, C'MDN-- WE'VE NAD 

|Р ENOUGH DeLay! 


1 CANT WAIT TO STAAT COLLECTING 
THAT МІСЕ ҒАТ DDUBLE-SIZE PAYCHECK ! 
< VLL TELL ЗЕМ IM QUITTING 
ЕУ AT THE END DF 


нт 
ASAIN BATHED 
TNE САМО” BUT. 
FRED ORMESPEE. 
GAVE /7 NOT EVEN 
PASSING НОЕ! 





BUT І--І'М ative! 
THIS -* THIS 15 МУ 
іску DAY ALL RIGHTS 

PM бетте OUT 


"MD WHEN RT LAST THE DUST SETTLED 
THERE WAS SILENCE! INSIDE THE 
ONCE SLEEK RAILROAD CARS THE BODIES 

LAY SEVERED АМО CRUSHED! ЕУЕДУ- 
WHERE THE HAHD OF DERTM NAD TOUCHED, 
47 SEEMED, BUT SLOWLY ONE LONE FORM 
BEGAN TO MOVE! IT WAS FRED ORMESBEE 
AHD HE SICKEHED AS HE LOOKED ABOUT! 


A SOUND. THEY'RE BEYOND HELP 
НО SENSE IN MY HANGING AROUND = 


HERE! OTHERS WILL FIND THE WRECK 


SOON ENOUGH IF 
1 START BACK 
NOW DLL BE IN 
TIME TO START 
MY NEW JOB 
"ІМ THE , 
MORNING: 





J> WELL, WHAT ро You 
Ne wer 
LD аш 
aM IDE Ў он THOSE RUSTY ор 
УМЕ SCENE OF TRACKS I SAW BUT 
CARNAGE WITH 
NO MORE THAN 
А BACKWARD 
GLANCE! THE 
MENT WAS 
олақ AND 
¿OWELY, BUT 
НЕ KEPT 


ТАРЕ АВОЦТ МУ 

EUITTINS THIS 
LINE, NOW 一 

THATS FOR SURE! 


ғ - - AMÉEBEE BOARDED THE TRAIN AND ONCE AGAIN THE МИТУ, ` 
TAKE OVER, ORMESUEE! = == LOVING ODOR SWEPT OVER MIM! SLOWLY, THE TRAIN BEGAN 70 

| WERE. LEAVING IMMEDIATELY / MOVE, GATHERING SPEED. BUT STRANGELY ENOUGH, ТМЕВЕ WAS NONE 
Hd PASSENGERS AME ALL oe > МЕШИ Дит мағ CN W път s РОМ AAI TORE 60% 
^ aA a THEIR BUT АМ EERIE SILENCE AS THEY SEEMED ТО TRAVEL ON AIR! 


SHE SURE RIDES SMOOTHLY FOR 
GRATE! WELL, LETS GET TO WORK! GOT 
TO MAKE А GOOD IMPRESSION JHE 
FIRST DAY ON THE JOB! 


АЙ 77. THE CONDUCTORS WORDS THE PASSENGER 

Шадар тізе. “Ж TURNED! FRED ORMESREE STAGGERED BACK 
EORUM AS THOUGH STRUCK, MS THROAT UNABLE TO >“ | 
8. UTTER THE SCREAM THAT WELLED-UP INSIDE WM, | 
45 VERY BLOOD TURNING TO STONE! р 





{тн л HAND op pecans 
FLESH АМО PARTIALLY ЕХ- 
POSED BONE, THE GHO PRESSED 
Я TICKET INTO FRED ОЯМЕБИЕЕ 
MAND AND NOW AS THE LATTER 
LOQKED DOWN AT IT, HIS BREATH 
COMING IN STIFLED, HARSH GASPS... 


ESA AWARE MIS OWN HAIR HAD 
ZURNED WHITE IN HORROR, FRED 
ORMESEEE HAN FROM THE CARA 
TERNOR STRICKEN, HIS FLESH 
ERAWLING IN UNCONTROLLED MAP, 
МЕ HALP-STUMBLED INTO THE NEXT. 


CAR 
THAT~ (GASP) THAT CAR! 
GOT TO FIND THE -- (А: 
* —OWNER --ЛЕРОВТ THIS! 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


, 
E UT AS FRED ORMESBEE TURNED AWAY FROM TUE. 
eu 8 GHAAISH VISION, THE OTHER PASSENGERS ТІЛМЕ? 
TOWRAD нім, EACH HOLDING OUT THER TICKET AND 

AON THE CONDUCTOR'S EVES WERE ASSAULTED BY 


MERE, CONDUCTOR 
AME MY ТЕКЕ 


THE GRAVE PURSUED THE FEAR- STRUCK, 
RAGING FIGURE, LAUGHTER THAT WAS 
MORE HORRIBLE THAN ANY SCREAM OF 
ANGUISH, 


ТНЕУ-ТНЕ НЕ “Ж 
SOME HERE ! 
M 


ў % CKETS, 


CONDUCTOR | 
TICKETS | 





TN WS BREATH COMING IN GAS! 
THROUGH A THROAT СКОКЕО WITH 
TERROR, FRED ORMESBEE REACHEO THE 
ENGINE AHD HALF-STUMBLED INTO THE ( 
CAB. THERE, GASPING TO FIND WORDS... 


YOU ARE OM THE TRAIN OF THE DEAD. THE ONE-WAY 1 
TRIP ТО THE OTHER WORLD! YOU WERE WARNED МОТ 
ТО ТАКЕ THIS JOB... REMEMGER 21 HAD YOU 

WARNED ! DEATH 

ALWAYS GIVES 

А WARNING -- 
AEH HEH- HEH! 


Я 25 LAST, 
QNGUISHED SCREAM MINGLED WITH THE WHISTLE OF THE. 
4857 EXPRESS 2 = "Wn 


GOMENTARY ANGER DRIVING. THE 
FROM HIS BODY, FRED ORMESBEE 
RIPPED THE BLACK CLOTH FROM THE OTHER'S 
FACE! INSTAHTLY, МЕ ВЕЕТ HIS FLESH SHRIVEL 
AND THE LIFEBLOOD 
AWAY £ 


ін NIS VEINS DRAIN + 
ора 
AH, BUT YES, МУ. 
FRIEND! Г AM DEATH! 
1 АМ THE ENGINEER 
ОР THIS TRAIN! 


SIGNED FoR 
THIS JOB YOU SIGNED YOUR OWN 
DEATH “WARRANT. YOU MUST 
ВЕ DEAD ТО BE THE CONDUCTOR 
b ON THIS TRAIN! LOOM IN THE 
CAR WINDOW AT YOURSELF -- 


FREO ORMESBEE!S SCREAM HUNG IN THE 
NIGHT AIR AG THE TRAIN ROARED INTO 
NOTHINGNESS ANO THEN FADED AWAY! 
YES, THE WHISTLE OF A TRAIN IS A LONELY, 
&ОМЕУ SOUND! THE NEXT TIME YOU HEAR 

ONE, LISTEN CLOSELY, FOR YOU MAY BE 

HEARING THE TRAIN TO THE 
n OTHER WORLOS 





Ве went into the poet offic 






ATTERSVILLE wae quiet wken Rod 

Rlcharde went awey in the epring 10 eee 
hie relativee in the су. A tiny, country town 
in the remote northern hilla ef the Adiron- 
dacke, it waen't even marked on a map. Three 
hundred eouie eomprieed lt 一 and moet of those 
were ecettered down the valley, their houess, 7. Richerde. Chanese of е storm hittin’ here ere 


whole quartere of a mile from one enother, 
with the email hamlet, end ite five er eix etoree 
eet juet where Thunder Mountsin dropped off 
to the gentle elope of the naighhorlng volley. 
He left it quiet. When he came back 1t was 
in chaosi ` 
Rod'e 014 Ford rattled toa жор in front of 
the poet office and when he got out, ke noticed 
the change immediately. The loungers in front 
of the genérel etare who had known him for 
yeere gave him one look end turned their heads, 
awey. There were, опе or two scattered, helf- 
hearted node, hut that wae all, 
\ Puzzled, for he had lived twenty yeare іп the 
vaiiey end wae well-known and liked ky all, 








“Helio, Mr. Thompkine, 
поет, 

Eli Thompkine 19oked up, etartled, Dis- 
mayed, Richarde saw the etrange look eppear 
ie eyee. Кел. Thompkine гей to look 


е vig te the post- 





ewey. 

"I dunno," Richarde said loudiy. "Even you, 
Mr. Thompkins? What's wrong? Don't foike 
like me in this town eny more?" 

ЕП Thompkine looked around the bare, de- 
eerted poet office cautiously, Then he beckoned. " 
Richarde came near. 

"Get out, Mr. Richarde,” һе eaid confidently, 
hie rheumy eyee narrowed in warning. "Get 
out kefore it'e too late!" 

“I haven't broken апу lews," Richarde sild.; 
“Just left to vielt my relatives.” He amllec 
ruefully. 

Ей Thompkina voice sank te е whlaps.. 
Agein hie fingere heckoned. Richarda inclined 
his ear. 

* “ple the вій man,” Eli said. “"Тіе Ephraim 
Seroon, up on the mountain. You know what, 
folke say about him. Dehblin' in old eecrets,s 
meesin' eround with the occult. Falks ain't 
pald much ettention to it over tha yeare, hut' 
this eummer ...” Eli'e eyes became frightened. 










* 
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TEMPEST IN à TEAPOT 


м... {попу things been heppenin', Cows dyin’, 
crops hlighted—and—storms.” 

“Storme?” 4 

Eli’e mouth eet. "All kinde of etorma, hut 
moetly hail—ryined the crope And you know 
how theee mountaine protect the veiley, Mr. 


one io ten thousand." Hie eyes ewerved пест- 
ouely from side to "Then he nodded vig- 
orouely. "Eph's heen up to eomethin, some- 
thin’ evil.” 

“But what’e that got to do with me?” 

Eli'a mouth snapped shut. Tken it writhed 
Ше е reptile's. 

“You both got books, ain'tcha? Folke in thia 
town don't truet other folks who read too 
much. We always liked you personsl, Mr. 
Richarde, hut . 

"But my E are hooke of ecience, not 

magic оц othér occult ruhhieh!" Richarde pro- 
teeted. 

"Makee no difference. Folka herê reckon you 
end Eph'e the same kind of psople, how. Most 
of the: world'a trauhle comee out ef Боске, 
don't It? That'e what my grandfather tald me 
—that'e what І helieve. That'e what most folke 
'round here believe." Eli drew hack, raieed a 
hand, "You take my àdvice, Mr. Richarde, aell 
out, go ’way.” He glanced up the hill tewerd 
the old: mansion Фор it, where Ephraim 
Scroon' lived. "Get out today! The villagers 
are plennin' to pay Eph a vieit any hour now." 
He cackled. "No ME of your gettin’ caught in 
the rueh." With a quick gestnre һе drew a 
finger acrose.hie throat. 

Horrified, Richerde hurried out to hia саг, 
etartod it and headed for the Thunger Meuo- 
tein road. Ephreim Scroon would have to he 
warned, Richarde knew him for а bookieh те- 
сінде, a etrange old men who had once or twice 
invited him in over twenty yeare for tea and е 
chat. But he had never liked. the looke of the 
forhidding old manaien, пос Scroon'e helf-mad, 

klng laughter. Still, /Richerds thought, 
Scroen wae e human heing, end, despite the | 
euperstitioue noneense of tha villagere, had 
kroken no laws. Не'е adviee Scroon te clear eut 
for ewhile. He'd even take him to the etation 
in hie old саг. Richarde shuddered. He remem- 
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bered having seen mob viclence béfara, exerted 
an people whose only sin had been to see truth 
е hundred yeers before others had seen It. 


As he forced hie old car up the rochy path, | 


а rumble of thunder rolled ecross the velley. 
He loohed up, stertled. Big, hlech cloude ware 
gathering et the north end of the valley. Then 
e turm in the roed hrought the rulnoue old 
mansian into view. He stepped on hie gas 
pedal end the eld car ‘orward, ceme off 
the steep inciine end г te e stop hefere 
the hrohen-in porch, stant leter he wae 
etanding et the high, ег deers, pounding 
«о them, = 

They opened 
of denk өй. 













ing aut ç ва 


quiet “volce said. 
belated, if unexpected 
pleesurei" 

Richerde stepped inside, theu ехсін 
the frell old what had Варра en 
village. W 


Scroon өті 


“I have ways of 
laughed. “It was good 
"Не paused, suddenly, 
е hiast of thunder shooh 
scream burst from him, 
ing well. Мг. Richerde!" 
ling өтеу on the stove, 
plumes of steam thing wildly from the 
spout. Quickly Бе threw more coal onder the 
plate. Richerds nerveusly glenced out the win- 
daw eud gesped. Up the hill, moving slowly, 
came e Jine of Tattersville men, clubs iu their 
hands, ooe carrying а long, ominous rope. 

"Coming for ma, eh?” Scroon muttered, 
“They won't get me. ГИ drive ‘em off 1” 

"Drive them aff?" Richards eshed, olarmed. 
“Нот can you? We're alone here, two ageinst 
е hundred I" 

Зсгооп laughed shrilly. His hends clewed 
the eir, "You're e man af beohs, my friend. 
Aud so am I. Your books are those of sclence 
—mine of magic hended down from warlock 
te wizard from the dewn of time." Hie eyce 
Шахед. "Wha is to say which magic is better, 
eh, yours сг mine?" Не took a wild, tattering 
шер forward. "With e rifle yeu can hill а cow 












listening bir 
house. А 


et a distance, Mr. Richards; I have found that . 


with my books I can do it with en Incenta- 
tion! Science can send plsnes to destrey crops 
from tha skies; I can wither them with a 


L E 
x 


spell.” Ме ñuug С mad glanee cut a kitchen 
„ window ас the oocoming circle of men teiling 
wp the hill. "And now, wlth the power of 
magic I ehall call down wreth from heaven. 
They say I brew storms up here—and d da, 
Мг. Richards, І do!" 

Richarde fell bach, geeping. "Storms?" he 
* demanded. "You're mad, Ephraim Scroou!" 

Scroan etreightened his bach. Wind swirled 
through the kitchen, tossing hie diserdered 
heir. He looked like е prophet et hey, ebout 
to pronounce some ewful curee. He pointed te 
the teapot. "In here I hrew my storms, in thle 
tiny teapot filled with megical herhs! The 
fester it heile the mere terrible the etorm.” He 
went rigid, е figura af doom, pointing to the 
ermed теп, “De you think their puny bodles 
can withstand hail-stanee th 8 of canuon 
balls?“ Р 

“But the house—onreelves , . ," Richarde 
etammered. "We'll be destroyed!" 

"Not so," Screon cried. "At the storm'e 
center, we shell he esfe—looh 1” 

Richerds eyes fellowed the madman's ges- 
ture. Abruptly е peal of terrihla thunder 
fleshed ecrosg the eky. Then the s¢reama of 
men, each hreaking into e run ee they reached 
“the top of the slope, each waving a club, ven- 
ished from sight in e storm of hell. There were 
е few more ecreams of horrihle egony—then 
еПепсе. 

"I've hilled them, killed them ап!” Beroou 
shrieked. “But по one can hill mel I am in- 
vulnerehle—I ehell rule the world!” . 

Stiffening, Richards spreng forward іп 
frantic fear. 

“ТИ end your Insanity 1" he cried. He esized 
the eputtering teapot end flung it ta the floor, 
where it fall, hureting. 

Scroon'e cyes hulged in terror. He weved 
his arms. "You've doomed us both!" he 
croaked. "Fool, you've eigned your own deeth 
warrent! The storm has brohen loose from my 





controli" 


ICHARDS paled. It wis then he heerd 
the drumming on the roof, heard the top 
fioora of the bouse pounded to pulp, saw the 


ceiling af the kitchen hulge, shatter ta pieces ^ 


ander the bombardment of ice. Around the old 

houes the storm closed its Iron grip of death, 

leaving two unrecognizahle corpses in its 

owful wake! а 
ТНЕ ЕКО 
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> Wolf IT CANNOT ве! 


MY OWN BODY-- THAT І LEFT 
ФУ THE GRAVE ONLY A FEW 


WEEKS AGO! NOW IT tS ALIVE 
ч AND WALKING THE STREETS! 


AAAMMEEE L 


LIVING DEAD 4 
were walking 
the streets of J 
ә great city! 


| УУ a pare ano EERIE NIGHT IN. 

| ЖЕ TwiSTEO 5ТАЕЕЫ OF А GREAT 

| CTE АМ LINERRTALY VISITOR MET А 
BLOOD-CUROLING SIGHT 
HAAARRR! т HANE BEEN ттс 
ROBBED OF MY EARTHLY REMAIN 
І WILL COMPLAIN і THE LORDS Di 
JUDGMENT WILL HERR. 


OF THIS 3 


THE COMPLAINT OF THE SPEGTRI 
WAS HEARD! 7 - 
—————— ММ! FROM > 
IT 15 UNFAIR, < OUR RECORDS 
MY LORDS TO | THIS I5 HOT j 
DEPRIVE МЕ ОҒ | THE FIRST Ж 
MY BODY Ано / CASE OF iTS | 
GIVE ІТ TO „> KINO! SEVERAL 
OTHERS HAVE Ф 


VERY WELL, BROTHER, WE WILL АСТ, 
ON THIS CASE... WHOEVER HPS 
AFPROPRIATED YOUR EARTHLY BODY 
HAS VIOLATED THE IMMUTABLE LAWS 
OF LIFE AND DEATH! НЕ WILL PAY! 
AND ВЕ ASSURED HE WILL РАУ 





BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


TER, N ANOTHER CORNER OF TIME AND SPACE, THE 3 
Жан OF A LITTLE ANTIQUE SHOP OPENED AMD Фут. РИ оғ SORE қ 4 
FUL FIGURE STEPPED INTO THE MUSYY INTERIOR] НЕ МОО 
ACHIEVEMENT, GENR 
ALL RIGHT, СЕНЯ! 2 яно NOT A MOMENT Too SOON? 7 
ТУР COME BACK AS `) YOU PAID RENT ON TNAT CORPSE be таайан ЧЫ 
ONLY TILL MIDNIGHT! LIS DOWN 
WERE ON THAT TABLE 
BESIDE YOUR OWH 
BODY! 


Фра MACHINE GLOWED WITHA 5 Бит IT WAS WORTH (ТІ 

КЕШЕН LIGHT! SLOWLY, MOVE“ ( FOR TONIGHT 1 нае YOU 
MENT GEASEO IN THE YOUTHFUL AGAIN 1 LAUGHED AND) - 
Ф0ру-- AND JUST AS SLOWLY THE / AHD CARROUSEO AS 1 Н ) PERIENGE FEW 
WARMTH ОР LIFE ENTERED THE YEARS! , MORTALS WAVE 
AGED CADAVER AT ITS SIDE! THEN... A ACHIEVED J , 


THERE 1726 Оооооннні 


3 WE HUNG AWAY THE LIMP BODY AMONG ITS 
ГЦ ВЕ BACK , LIFELESS FELLOWS, HIRAM WAS ALREADY 
‘TOMORROW, СЕНЕ! HES HOOKED ! ONCE COUNTING AIS EVIL PROFITS / 
HAVE THAT BODY J || незв TRSTEO YOUTH 
Бар. AGAIN, HELL BE BACK NOW I'VE SUCCEEDED IN TRANSFERRING LIVING 2. 
AGAM AND AGAIN! SOULS INTO THE BODIES OF THE DEAD! Т?Ш. MAKE 
А FORTUNE OUT OF OLD MEN 





* 


BEWARE! TERROR TALES 


YES, LEACH 15 GOING 10 PAY AND PAY FOR THE 

PRIVILEGE OF BEING YOUNG AGAIN! TOMORROW 

I'M BOING TO RAISE THE RENT FOR HIS COMPREHENSION... TOYING WITH 

THE USE OF THAT BODY! gree , SECRETS WHICH ARE FORBIDDEN ТО 
MANHIND ME MUST BE PUNISHED, 


МАТ! WE WHO KNOW THE ber ЖАА? но mene d COME, MY BROTHERS, THERE 
SECAETS. OF THE PAST GON Д» /75ЕШЕ WLLBE FIRE 5 WRITTEN IR 15 MUCH TO BE DONE! 9 
Е TUE р THE DESTRUGTION * THE METHOD OF 

ід OF HIRAM сени: ОЦК REVENGE: 


VERY WELL, І WILL BUY 


<Pbxanos молимо, THERE was А KNOCK $ AS YOU SEE IT IS BUT А 7, 
Ом THE DOOR OF THE ANTIQUE SHOP AMD... (© FEW HOURS DERO!IT Б Tut \ п? BRING if INSIDE? 
— = ——s BODY OF HAWK QUENTIN: 4 —— 
WE'VE HEARO THAT № Hid! JHE NEWS TRAVELS THE BODY 16 IN 
нівам СЕНИ PAYS WELL ) FAST! ER--YES' 1 WILL н EXCELLENT | 
FOR BODIES OF THE PAY PROVIDING THE ҮНЕ DOCK 4 GONDITION. 
NEWLY-DEAO ? CORPSE 18 WELL >, 
PRESERVED / 
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м Ге лм Е дос СА 
FREES: we 


HAWH QUENTIN, EH? THE BODY HAS ONLY THREE 
BULLET HOLES.’ ONCE 7 CLERN IT UP IT WILL МАНЕ 
A SPLENDID ADDITION тр МУ COLLECTION 

ОР BODES FOR RENT! 


a ‚800 
DOUSLE THAT PRICE yp IN. Z 
BACH TIME! ma RT 


CE MORE AS WS 040 BODY | 
AS CAUGHT W THE GRIP ОР | 
THAT DIABOLIGN, MACHINE, 
4FACH'S (МЕ FORCE гето“ | 
AWAY AND SURGED TRIUMPWANT- 
ФУ ATO. THE YOUTWFUL. CADAVER. 
AT HIS SIDE! 


ац тнт, / GPLENOID. Nolo = 

L PAY 4 І THOUGHT YOU WOULD ) 
AGREE, EVENTUALLY / 
NOW IF YOULL JUST 
LI OOWN THERE: 


“一 KEEP YOUR HANDS OFF 
WHAY DO -. ME. YOU'RE NOT 
YOU MEAN?) TALKING TD BRITTLE 
GIVE МЕ « BDNED JETHROE LERCH j WISE 
MY MONEY | HOW. 1 HAVE YOUTN Ua’) ANYTHING OR Ги TELL) AWAY 
[^ E ано STRENGTH TO «© | THE AUTHORITIES ABOUT) el HE 
SPARE FOR ош, THAT ROW OF 800125 // 


Он, | BLAST ны” - 
1 CAN'T LET 


Ё THAT'S WHAT I SAID, LEACH J <Ë 
X IF YOU WANT ТО HIRE THAT BODY, 


Ў it wit cost YOU FINE тибизяно) 
DOLLARS ,.. АМО ІЗМ GOING 


р IT 1$ DONS, 


+ P Sol LL te KINO Y 
ENOUGH тоеняно 
ОУЕН THE MONEY 


WAS УМЕ NEXT DAY THAT JETWROE LEACH 
RETURNED TO MAE AGAIN Ti 
YOUNG MAN? 


ME BODY OF THE 

“ЧУ YOU GREEDY 

SWINE ! YOU'VE 

| БОТ ME TRAPPED! 
1 мит та 

үле 

мивт 
3 не АбАН! 

EN : 494/577 


Е MONEY ён? ) 
a ARS « 
D HOW. LEACH, < 0 SUCKER ) 

"RT AD Ser m.) 


HAWK QUENTIN | NOW SUPPOSE Т 
1 WERE To TRANSFER му SQUL | 
INTO ТНЯТ BODY... USE THOGE 
MONSTROUS ARMS AND HANOB 
TO DO MY BIDDING! 2 сошр 
HILL JETHRÓE. LEACH... WRING 
HIS НЕОН LIKE А CHICKEN. АМО, 
NO SUSFICION WOULD EVER 
FALL UPON МЕ! 
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rose, THE MONSTROUS CORPSE 

WALKED THE EARTH ONCE MORE TO 
WREAK THE ВЕСТА VENGEANCE OF 
AUAM. GER! 


GREAT HEAVENS, {OOK IN HERE Š 
ГІ?5 UKE А NIGKTMRRE ^ 


700! IT'S GHASTLY, 
UNBELIEVRBLE £ 


XE RETER МЕ! ТУЕ GUT 
IMIGRATOR + 


IT'S QUENTIN ALL RIGHT! BUT 1 CAN'T ) НМ! AND) 


IND IT! I SHOT ONLY TWICE, 


S. IT WAS UNBELIEVABLE 2 POR WOW COULD MERE 
MORTALS APPRECIATE THE COSMIG JEST BY 52. 


HIRAM бЕН HAD BEEN TRICKED INTO THE 

THE DEAD? FOR EVEN AT THAT MOMENT OL А 
WRITHING, SHRIERING SPIRIT WAS ОМ TAL BEFORE 
THE GAM LORDS OF JUDGMENT 7 


HIRAM СЕНА, YOU HAVE VIOLATED 
TKE SACRED LAWS OF LIFE AND DEATH. 
PREPARE FOR YOUR DOOM? 





HORROR 


DEFYING ALL DESCRIPTION! 


...SEE IT WITH YOUR OWN EYES 
ir YOU DARE...1N 


STORIES OF 
WEIRD ADVENTURE 


104 ON SALE AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 10% 












MILLER SPECIAL Plon Мо. 432 50; BAKER ELECTRIC Pian No. 429 
-Selid weed, 12-Inch-long replica of e fameurrocer, The six 
бебі өл лер are the axhavet store of model догайле engine, 





FULL-SIZE PLANS! 


CUMMINS DIESEL > 4 Plon No. 431 





BATTERY MATE Plon Мо. 420 50% CHEVROLET BELAIR Mian Мо. 436 


This midges смет, 19 Inches long, perform: realistically with This model is driven with а doy electric mol 
tiny, battery-powered outboard molor А heauty, easy fo make. 








Jw dtes Save piens, vendi 344 for open pian wenieg (deni coget Th пле не МАЕСНАК ILLUSTRA THO 
Мог, бетіне, Gréenwich, Conn, Н үшу wont e саву at the (haw МҮ Mars Сөзү containing безга 
hens ө} 101 tasted phony af телу ether made! planer bett. сөгү and lk use projects rerging trem 
ghee enlergar м € twe-metted heer: vend slang эл ага dims end ath fer е Pans Соя 


IT'S EASY TO BUILD THESE 
UFE-LIKE MODELS FROM 












за: 


Frcni-wheel-drve model of EK бүзу) Diesel cece «аг in qualtiy 
рай This 9-incher coo fake © midge! gas engine. 





50: 
An elegant ИН car, 914 inches feng, thet can b+ мел with 
ап elector maior Eosy te build, mede of ее and сала. 





d feotdres 


headlight that light әрі Wherlbosa 7% inches, бойу of Боа. 
2 


үт 
Ed. 





